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‘e stond oul there aceth o shoted wid
!Irl;= the whete baeneli "_-I e
do. 1le looked kind of yueer, but |

never thought aoything. T ploked up 2
jack bar nud started up the track,

“The first fellow 1 tackled looked
lazy, but he started full quick when |1
hit him. Then he turned arcotund to in
gpect me, and I notleed his borns were
of the broad gnuge variety., While |
whacked anothor the first ona put Lis
head down amld began to se- nil
paw the tics. Then they all L.gan to
bellow at once, It looked swmolky, |
tropped the fack bar and started for
the engine, and about fifty of them
gtarted for me,

“1 never had an idea steers could run
go. Yon could have played checkers on
wy heels all the way bLaeck. If Siclone
hadn't come out and jollied them, I'd
pever got hack In the world. 1 just
jumped the pilot and went clear over

clnimed  Shnek
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bunch off
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2 e conl tradn ran down froin
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apry e Nielotie after awhile went
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Pliet, afrer Foley and MeTerza and |
Sinelulr, came  Fitzpatrick from the
W=t MeTorza was put on the malls,
Al ecoming Jdown one day on the
Wlilte Plier he hlew a eylinder =il
mit of the 418,

Fange steers on foot again

“lu the spring we got the raii=—nolt
e ¥on ger now, bt clowdbiorsts, The
section men were ol follows, otly

woull stop the train,

which |
and |

okl bBovs are

rikkes @il i, aud yon fellows bave

against the boller head. Siclone clalm- ‘uur with it. He discovered his change
wl 1 tried to elimb the smokestack, but | just as itz got out of his chair. Bi-
Anyway, he stood out
there with a shovel ad kept the whole | the table-—Iit had Fitzpatrick’s name
1 thosght they would | pasted o the crown took up his own
1o chase

slone canme back, replaced the hat on

bat amd as Fiz reached for his looked
ut him

Every one in the shop eaught thely
breathis.

“Is your name Fiozpaeiek ¥
“*You, sir”

“Aine is Clark.”

Fltzpatrick put on his hat.

“Youre running the 313, I belleve™
contined Siclane,
“Yos, sl

“hat's iy engine!

“1 thengzht it bolonged to. the com-
pany.
| “Maybe It does, but I've agreed to
kill the man that takes her out before
[thi= tronble is settlel” salid Sielone
atinhbly

Pitapatrick met him  steadily,  “If
your'll Iet me Know when it takes place,
'l try and be thers™

|1 don't jump on any man withont
| fair warting  Any of the boys will
tel! von  that™  continued  Siclone,

“Mavhe rou Jdide’t Kunow my word was
out:”

Fitgpatrick hesitated.  “I'm not look
lng for teonble with any man” he re
plivd guardedly, "Imt since you're dis.
pose] to be falr abont notice it's 1'“1.\'
falr to you to say that 1 did koew your
word wns out,”

8t yvou thok her?”

“It was my onlers.™

“AMy word 15 ont. The bhoys know It
I don’t fump any man with
falr warning, 1 Khow you

Fitzpatrick ] the text tinge | soe

vorr lonk ot And withont more iy
| Siclone walked out of the shop, creat
Iy to the relief of the barber If not of
| Fitz

LTy |

ot

Fitzpateick may have wiped a Hitle

swoeiat from bis faee, bt e said noth

ing. only walked down to the round
Lionse wiied took ont the 2050 as u=ual
for s mmn

A week puessed before the two men
et again. Ooe night Siclone, with a
erowd of the stelkers, ran foto half o
Aozen of the wew men, Fitgparrick

amona thetn, and there wits o0 riod It

wis Sielone’s thme th earry ont Lis In-
tention, for Fitzpatrick wounll have
senris] 1oty o get o away Ny tree

e e Lipvastdd 0 tornado more staredily

s the Trish engioeer withstoo] Si
Lt when Ed Pank= gor there
with his wreeking crew amd stralght.

e things ont Fitapatrivk was pleked
wpe for alegd,  That night Siclone dis

ippraitnl
Woarrnnts wore gol out aml search-
ers put after o, ver nobody could or
It wag general
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L awny fram the strikors,

ek, withont 0 whine or a

1 ut., was put to hed in the bar
rucks and TTolines Koy, one of the
stafl surgeons, was= given charge of the

A trajued aurse was provided
Vi siiloss Nolwwdy thought the injured
i wouthld 1ive  RBut after every care

wite given him we turned our atten
Bt tor the teovblesome task of operat
i the roadd

The 214 whether it l|;l|||n-'|'.v-| <0 Or

wliether Nelellbor thotgzht it well to

trop the dispaited machine tempordrily,
was unt taken it again for thiree
winks She was looksdd on as 0 hoo

fon A oty wanted Lier. Foley re
fusedl point plank one day o tuke her,

elaiming thut b hidd troubles of his
(IR Then o day something hap-
peetasd to MeTersn's engine We wore
| strandodd Tor a locomotive, and the 813
wite hironebt ont for MeTerza., He

didn‘t ke it a bit

Meantime nothing had been seen or
henrd of That. In fact, was
the reason Nelghbor urged for using

siiclone

Pitzpatelck was waitlugz to take her :h!‘ engine, but it seemed as if every

ot when cine stammping 1 on
e pade of drivers, for we were using

sl

weities worse  than  borseflesh then.
Bt of course the 410 was puat  ont
Fhee only gz left in the house was

e 313

| luhgine Nelaelibor felt
tute o i, The mwall hud
time hod come for the Sk
o Ler tred,

“The man that ran this eugine swore
e would kil the man that took her
i, sald Nelghbor, sort of incidental-
ly. as Fitz stood by waiting for her to
siealn

ey S pser
Flizputrick

“I suppose It does."

“Whose engine is t?"

“SBiclone Clark's."

Fitzpatrick shifted to the other lez.
“Id he suy whoat 1 would be doing
wwhile this was golng on?”
Something In Fitzpatrick's
made Neighbor lanzh. Other things
erowded In and no vore was sald,

No more was thoucht, in fact. The
813 rolled as kindly for Flzpatrick as

]Iu:' Sicloue, ad the new cngineer. a
gquiet fellow like Foley, only o good
| bit henvler. went on and off her with
| never n word for anyhody.

One day Fitzpatrick dropped into n
barber shop to get shaved. In the
next chair lay Siclone Clark. Siclone
got throngh fipst and, stepping over to
the teble to zet his hat, picked up
PFitzpatrick's by mistake and walked

| REG RSN —

the tinger ol
w go. ‘The
e order-

that means me” said

| time the 313 went
| Riclone, not to speak of worse things,

anner |

out It brought out

That morniug about 3 o'clock the un
lucky engine was coupled on to the
White Flier. The night boy at the bar
racks always got up a hot nncli for the
Incoming and outgolng erews on the
mail run, and that morning when he
wis through he forgot to turn ofl the
lamp under his coffee tank. It over
heated the counter, and fn a few in-
otes the woodwork was ablaze. If the
frightened boy hind emptied the coffee
on the counter e could have put the

| fire out, but instead he ran out to glve
| the alarm  and started upstaies to
L aronse the guests,

There were at least ffty  peopie
asleep In the house, traveling aud rall-
way men. Peing a modern building, it
was a quick prey, aud fu an ineredibly
short tlme the flames were leaping

| through the second story windows

When 1 got down men were jumpiog
in every direction from the burning ho-
tel. Rallronders swarmed around, busy

| with schemes for getting the people
ontt, for none is more quick witted In
| ime of panle. Short as the opportunity
wis, there were many pretly rescues,
antil the flames, shooting up, cut off
the stalrs and left the helpers ngthing
tor it but to stand and watch the de-
struction of the long, rambling build-
Ing. Half a dozen of us looked from
the dispatchers’ offices In the second
story of the depot. We had agreed that
the people were all out when Foley be

now,

I have sometines |

iow gave a cry and pointed to the
<uith gable. Away up under the eaves
it the third story window we saw a
face. It was Fitzpatrick.

Everybody had forgitten Flgpatriek
sl his purse.  Behibnd, as the tlames
Hghitedd the opening, we could see the
nirse strugeling to gt him to the win
doow. 10 owas pladn that the engineer
wias in ne eomdition to help himself.
The two men were in demdly perll. A
geeint ory went up,

The erowsd swarmed Hke ants arounmd
to the south emdl, A dozen wen called
tor budders, but there were no ladders,
They enlled for volunteers to go in aft-
or the two wen, but the stairs were
It =<ince a furnace, There were men
I plenty to take any kind of chance,
however slight, ut uo chance oflered.

The purse ran to and from the win-
dow, seeking o lvophole for escape.
Fitzpatreiek dragged bimselt higher on
the cascment 1o get out of the smoke
which rolled over hihm in choking
bursts awd looked down ou the crowd.
They begzed him to Jump—held out
their armws frantically, The two wen,
nznin side by side, waved a hand. [t
| lookedd like a farewell, There wias no

I--:ill.n-.: from themw, no appeal. The
| nurse wonld not desert his charge.

nd we saw it :l"<

suddenly there was a ery below
kevner than the confused shouting of
amdd one ranuing forward
| parted the men at the frout aml, elear-
|'.n.. the fence, jomped juto the yard
|
|

| the crowd,

nuder the bnrning gable

Betore people recoguized him a laviat
swinging over his bemd, It was
lark

wWis=

Siclone

Hond aper hand Nielone Clark ecopl wp.

like n slongshot and flew steaizht ot
P hzpatrick. Not seeing or

he  nissed nnd the rope, with a
gttt from the crowil, settled boek
| The agile cowboy eanghin I azain it

¢ Joop and slest it mpovarsl, that time
raiely over F (FATREA R k'< head,

Muke o=t rooared Slelone Firz
patrick shouted baek, atud the twa men
thove dr tinnit Hand over haud
siclone Clark eropt up, ke o monkey

rocing his feet against the =loking
elanbionsds, edalng away  [rom b
vowiting windows, swinging on the
single stiand of lorsehalr and  fol-

lowed by a hupdred prayers nnsa'd

Men whe Jdidon't Know what tear
were trisl o oery out to keepr e
Aoking from thelr throats. It seewl

coverod the
above cauzin

o o age before he
five feet ond the wen
frantically at his hands,

Drrawinge lilmsell over the casetent

he was lost with them o moment
Then frow belind a burst of smoke
they saw him rii g o maverick sad

die o Fhzpatricek, saw  Fitzpatrick
Hitedd by Clark aml the nurse over the
Pl lowered Hke o wooden tie, whirvl
Ing aud swinging, down [nto twenty
artns helow.  Before the tealnmen bl
the engipeer loose the nuarse, (ol
| low g, slid Nke a cat down the ineline,
F bt not an nstant too soon. A toungnme
of tame 1t the gable from below and
licked the horsebalr up into a eurliog,
frizzling thread, and Siclone stonl
alone In the upper casements

It seemed for the moment be stood
| there the crowil wonlid go mad. The
shock #nd the shouting seemed to con-
fuse him. It may hoave been the hot
{air took his breath. They yelled to
{iim to jump, but he swayed uncertain.
lv. Ounce, an instant after that, be wvas
seen to look down; then he drew bonck
| from the ensement., [ never saw him
| agaln.
| The flames wrapped the bullding in
g vellow fury. By daylight the big
]Imrrm-kﬁ were u smoldering pile of
|

ol

riing.  So little water was thrown that
it was nearly nightfall hefore we could
get into the wreck. The tragedy had
blotted out the fend between the strik-
ers and the new men. Side by side
they worked, as side by side Biclone
[ and Fltzpatrick bad stood in the morn-
[ Ing, striving to uncover the mystery
of the missing man, Next day twice
us many men were In the ruins,

Fltzpatrick while we were searching
ealled eontinually for Biclone Clark.
We didn't tell him the truth. Indewd,
we dldn’t know it, nor do we yet kunow
it. Every brace, every beam, every
brick, was taken from the charred pile,
every foot of cinders, every handful of
nshes sifted, but of a human belng the
gearchers found never n trace, not a
bone, not a key, not a knife, not a but-
ton which could be ldentified as his.
Like the smoke which awallowed him
up, he had disappeared completely and
forever.

Is he alive? I cannot tell.

But this 1 know:

i

The rope left his arm |

| patriek

, But the oowlioy

" )

Years afterward Sidney Blalr, head
ol our engineering department, wns
ruaniug a2 line, looking then, ag we are
lanking yet, for a const outlet.

e ook ouly o fying camp with
Liim, traveling in the lightest kind of
orcer, camping often with e eattle

men e ran deross,

One night away down in the Pan
Bandle they fell Ino with an outtit driv
ing n lmueh of steers up the Yellow
Grass tendl. Blale noted that the fore
mus wias a charncter—a man of few
words, but of great wmuscnlar strength,
and, moreover, frightflly scarrad,

e was silont amd inclined to e mo-
rose nt fest, but after he learned Blair
wis from MeClowd he aubent o bit
amd after o thine began axking
tlons which indieated o surprising fa
millarity  with the porthern conitry
and with onr rowd.  To paetienlay, this
winn asked what had become of Bietos
and, when told what o roile ool
mau he had grown, asserted, with n
stelden bitterness ad withont in auy
wuy leauding up to it, that with Baeis
on the West End there never wonld
hive boen g strike

Bitting at their

hig

cimptite while thelir

crews mingled, Blalr noticed in the
licker of the blaze how seamed e
thront amd breast of the eattleman
were,  Even his sinewy forearms wers

deswn ont of sl He asked, toy
whiether air recollocted the night the
Barracks bornsd, bt Blale ot that thine
was eust of the river aml so explainm]
thongh b related 1o the eowboy T
denr= of the fire which he had heqaed
nmong others the story of Fitzpateiol
nud Sielone Chirk

“Anmd i niive,
v said Blair In coneln
Pttt thee cowhoy disputed Lilm
*You mean Clark s alive and Fitz
b leqed,™ saidd hie,

contended  Shlney, “Fitzpat
running an engine np thers
Lim within three monthis
wis louth to convi

witrick Is Al Xi-

¢lone is

=iun

N
rick Is
now, | saw

tion,

Next morning trails  fort
The Torempan disinelined
part feomn the surveyors, aml while the
uneh wos starting e rode o long w
with Blale, talking in o romdom wi s
Then, suddenly wheeling, he waved o
gomldby with his heavy
galloping hard, was soon lost to the
north in the ruts of the Yellow Gras=

thedr

mw'mu.]

stetson ol

When Rlnir came in he told Neighbor |
Blair had pever sevn |

s me abont i
Siclone Clark aml so was no judge as
to his Identity. but Neighbor bhelieves
vet that Blalr camped that night way

Pdlown o the Manhandle with no ot

than the cow oy engineer

Oiee again, that ouly two Fears ago
solnething came bhaek to us,

Holines Kay, one of our stafl of sur
geons, the man, n fact, who took car

| of Fitzpatviek. eulistedd jn IHHneis sud
Lowent with the First o Coba. They

cot in frout of Sauthazo just after ths
bard fdglbting of July 1, and Iohuoes
wius detailed tor bhospital work s
Roosevelt's wen, whe had suffered s«
verely the duy betore.

One of the wounded, a sergeant, he
sustalned a gunshot wound in the )

aud ju the coufusion  lad  recels
sepul sittentior Kuay took  hobld
i, He was o cowhoy, like wost o

the roungh riders, and after lys
wits dressal oy pende some renars
Fabout the hot tire they  had
thirough bafore the Dlockhiotse,

“I'd Lewen theough o botter betore |
ever saw Cuba, riaswered i
rider as well as he conbd throush L

The reun
the

Ligpndnges,
attentien Loy

irk directed ha)
condition  of  hils

| breast and peck, waich were a wn
nf Lot |

“Where are you from¥”  asku
Holtes

“Everyw here "

“Where did yon 2ot burned that

st |

e resolved  to
| closely the next day, but the next duy |
orders came to rejoin bis regiment i |
shittel |
though e !

way "
“Out on the plains"
“How*"

But the poor fellow went off Into u

delivinm amd to the sargeon’s amaz
ment  begau  repeating  train ordees
Kay wis paralyzed at the way Le

tulked our lingo—and a cowboy, When
e left the wounded wan for the nizin
question him toore

the trenches.  The surrender
things about, and IkKay,
made repeated fnquiry, vever saw the
mian again

Nelghbor when he heard the stor
wus only confirmed in his belief tha:
the rough rider was Siclone Clark.
give you the tales as they came to e
and for what you may make of then:,

1 myself believe that if Siclone Clar.
is still alive he will one day yet con e
vack to where he was best known il
In spite of his faults. best liked. They
talk of him out there ns they do o,
old man Saukey.

1 say L believe If be lives he will ou
day come back. The day he does wil!
be a greag day in MeClowd.  On thot
day Fitzpatrick will have to take dow:
the little tablet which he placesd in
the brick facade of the hotel which
now stands on the site of the old bar
racks, for ns that tablet now stund-
it I1s sacred to the memory of Siclone
Clark.

The Ontrich's Mistake.

A trained ostrich recently discon
ecerted Its exhibitor at a musle hall
by continually endeavoring to brenk
away from all restraint and to climh
over the footlights Into the orchestra.

The widely advertised act came to 1
sudden end, and the professor emerg-
ed from behind the eurtain and apolo
gized for the actions of his pet In
nbout these words:

“Lydies and Gentlemen—HI ham
very sorry to disappoint you this hev-
ening. We are compelled to cease omr
hengagement untll the managemcent
hengages a new horchestra leader,

“The one at present hemployed ‘ere
'ns no 'air on top of 'ls "ead, and wy
bird tekes It for a hegg"—Tit Bits.

Kevil & Co.

HAVE ESTABLISHED A
Fire Insurance Agencyin
MARION, KENTUCKY

If you have propertyin the town of
Marion, let them iosure it. You
shall have no reasons to regret it

Office in Press Bulding, Room 5
Telephone 225.

Or. M. Ravdin,

V'ractice Limited to Discases
and Defects of the

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat,

Suits 16 and 17, Arcade
Building, Glasses Fitted,
EVANSVILLE. . INDIANA.

—

Jox B. Cuanpiox T. W, Cuauriox

Champion & Champion,

Lawyers,
MARION, - - KENTUCKY.

Will practice in all the courts of
she Commeonwealth,  Special atten-
wWon given to colicotions,  Offlce in
Press Building, second floor, Room 6

W. H. CLARK,
Attorney-at-Law.

| Special attention given to eollections

Will practice in all the courts of the
State and in the United States court,
Office in Press Building, Room 7.

Phone 207,

- J. B.

Mariox, Kvy.

KEVIL,

Lawyer
Abstracting a Specialty

Offiee in Press Building, Room 3

MaRriox . i

MISS NELL WALKER

Stenographer
And Notary Public

\OFFICE: With Blue & Nunn.

'
1 —

KrxsTreky

'R. L. MOORE,

Attorney-at-Law.
Office: Room 10, Postoffice Bldg.

MARION, KY.

Metz & Sedberny |

] BARBERS

- Clean towels, first class

work, electric massage, hot
Jor cold bath. Give us a call.
| Opposite postoffice.

Nunn & Tucker

Undertakers. and
Furniture Dealers

Salem St MARION, KY.

Barh';?ﬂghop,

Walter McConnell, Prap.

Clean Towels and Good
Workmen.
First Class Hot or Cold Bath
Press Building

2% .| TELEPHONES

| ‘(gq‘ Switchboards
' . ' ALSO
| |
i h;;'..'_,""

Large Stock of Electric

\ 2 Light, Strest Rallway
fi and Telephone Suppliea
& . Constantly on Hand,
Don't fail to send for latest Cata-
logue No. T. .

Jas. Clark Jr. & Co.
313 W, Main Bt. Louisville, Ky,

FOLEYSHONEY+TAR

Qures Colds: Prevents Pneumoenia

.




